CHAPTER   X
MADAME   DU   DEFFAND
TJARIS had thrown something of a spell on this English-
JL man to whom it gave so warm a welcome; and the
bright air suited his constitution. He had left it in March,
iy665 and before the next spring came he told if ana that
he was meditating another visit "not for pleasure, but a
little for health, and still more for my charming, blind old
woman, Madame du Deffand." She on her part had hoped
for Mm in November, and was counting on him for February.
But Walpole was still in parliament, and still making it the
main business of his life to serve Conway, whose position
in the midst of all the current intrigues for place was com-
plicated by his own vacillation. Conway indeed wanted to
be out of political life., and entrusted with a military post, for
which he had more talent. But his cousin, more ambitious
for him than he for himself, staved off various tendencies to
resignation^ and (at least by his own account in the Memoirs)
served the King by retaining to the Court these valued
services. It was indeed so plain to him that George HI
knew of this debt that he once more considered that an
easy opportunity offered itself to Conway of gratifying Ms
supporter's chief wish. There was the more occasion
Sir Edward Walpole was seriously ill, and Horace
threatened with that considerable loss of income which
later. But once more Conway took no step, and once more
Horace Walpole committed to paper the resentment he
hid from his friend*
By July matters were to some degree settled.
ment adjourned^ and Horace Walpole was free to pay in